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Brown of Southend, last seen wearing plus-fours, a,
dinner jacket, and a yaching-cap. Most of us anv only
human after all."

" Is the condition in which you imagine Vewusr to
be likely to be permanent?" Dr. Priestley asked.

" Oh, no. Without being conscious of it, he has ia-
stinctively adopted the. best possible cure, like a dog
instinctively eats grass when he's out of sorts, Chang*
of scene will put him right. One of these days hi* mind
will jolt back into its accustomed groove. The impres-
sion that has been clouding his brain will fail, and he'E
hurry back to Clewer Street and the elaborately
decorated Christine, And then, I suppose, I shall ixs
called in again. Well, well I I must turn out anui face
the cold and bitter world again. Good-night to you,
Priestley, and many thanks for your excellent dinner/*

La spite of the fact that Dr. Priestley's scientific
occupations kept him very busy during this period, h*
found time to devote a considerable amount of thought
to the disappearance of Ernest Venner* But it must
not be supposed that he felt the slightest interest in th*&
man himself. The circumstances suggested sx problem,
and a problem was a lure that he could not rttgmt.
He went so far as to instruct his secretary, Harold
MereJEleld, to prepare a dossier of the case. To a news-
paper cutting describing the inquest on Denis Hindi-
liffe, he added copious notes of his own, the result of
what he heard from Faveisfom, Hanslet and Oidland.
A copy of the official description of Venner when Imst
seen completed the collection,
Merefield regarded the result without mttch enthusi-
asm. " What shall I do with this, sir?1' he askod.